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ls Reserved 


Contracts, letters, news articles, emails. | usually reserved Tuesday evenings for sitting in the corner of the 
shop and reading and answering these things. My favorite seat in the corner by the window was where | 
camped out. My husband would bring me coffee and snacks. Sometimes he'd sit across the table and we'd chat 


while | read. Sometimes he would hover nearby. 


| liked that he hovered. | liked that he brought me coffee refills. | liked that he liked me. | liked even more that 


he especially liked me in my reading glasses. 

And | liked teasing him. 

"Babe?" He asked while | pretended to be very engrossed in what | was reading. 
| didn't look up, only giving him a little grunt in reply. 

"You want a slice of pie? I'll put whipped cream on it" He lingered to my left. 


| grunted again and shoved an empty plate toward him. | heard him give a little cluck of exasperation before he 


swiped up the plate and walked away. 

It was only when he returned with the pie that | glanced up. He was smiling brightly at me. Oh, yeah. He wanted 
to get laid tonight. He was carrying the can of whipped cream in the other hand. After he set the plate down, 
he asked me to hold out a finger. Sweet baby, just take me upstairs. But if he thought he had to woo me, so 
be it. | slowly gave him my finger, again pretending | was reading something very important. | heard the 
gushing squirt of the can as the cool cream lined my finger. It was immediately followed by the quiet moan of 
my husband as my finger was sucked into his warm, wet mouth. | had to reward him again for that. My cock 
twitched inside my jeans as | looked at his gorgeous face. 

"Are you trying to tell me something?" 


David grinned around my finger and gave a little nod. 


With an exaggerated sigh, | rolled my eyes. "What is it? I'm really busy." | pulled my finger from his mouth so 
fast, it made a popping sound. 


"Thought we could maybe go upstairs.” He lowered his chin, looking a little embarrassed. | found him so 


adorable when he did that. 
"Give me five minutes. Well, ten because | want to eat this pie, too." 
David was crushed. "Oh. Okay," He muttered. 


As he turned to walk away, | smirked, "But if you wanted, you could go in the bathroom and jerk off, thinking 


about me in my glasses.’ 
He spun back around and stared at me. "You're a jerk! You knew all this time?!" 
‘Of course | did" | pushed the chair from the table and patted my thighs. "Come here." 


In an instant, David was in my lap. His arms went around my neck and he kissed me so hard, he took my 


breath away. "You're so fucking hot in your glasses. Take me upstairs, Grohl, or lose me forever!" 


Standing up, | threw him over my shoulder and carried him up into the loft, dropping him on the bed. The first 
thing | did was reach for my glasses to put them on the side table. 


"Don't you fucking dare take those of fl" He scolded me from his position on the bed. 
With a little grin, | leaned over him, giving him a deep, wet kiss. 


"Make love to me wearing these." A finger slowly pushed my glasses back up my nose. "Wearing only these." 


| loved it when David threw himself at me. In my opinion, it didn't happen often enough so | was ready to take 
full advantage of him. | mean it. As quickly as possible, | pulled my clothes off, watching as he undressed quite 
hastily as well. 


"Want me to suck your cock while wearing my glasses?" 
"Only if I'm allowed to come on them." 
"You kinky fucker." | told him before sinking to my knees and grasping hold of his dick. 


David pushed himself up on one hand and placed the other on my head, pushing my hair away from my face. 
"That's it," He said in his sexy voice. "Suck it, baby. Fuck, that's good. Look up at me with those gorgeous eyes." 


Damn, | also loved it when he talked dirty. | was going to come just from listening to that. He has such a 
perfect cock. Perfect for sucking. Perfect for running my lips and tongue along and tasting his skin, perfect for 
taking deep into my throat and gagging on. Pretty sure he liked that, too. Whenever he felt my throat contract 
around his dick, he would hiss and buck and | would have to hold him down. When | pushed his knees to his 
chest and went to work on his ass, David grunted and squirmed. He held one leg up, against himself, with one 
hand and started stroking his dick with the other hand. | licked and kissed and sucked on his ass, getting it good 
and wet, before pushing a finger into him. When | met him, he'd never had someone do that for him. | was 
happy to be the first. And now, years later, | still loved doing it for him every chance | got. It was the way he 
moved against my mouth and the gorgeous little mewling sounds he made. Fuck, | loved making this man feel 


good. 
"Dave, Dave, please." 


Sliding a second finger inside of him and pumping them both in and out, | asked, "What, baby? What do you 


want?" 
"Fuck mel" 
"With my big, fat, throbbing cock?" | teased him. 


"Yes!" 


"| don't know. Could make you wait some more." | pushed my fingers into his warm, plush ass, twisting them 


and wiggling them a little. 


David howled in response, his eyes squeezed closed, mouth hanging open, head thrown back. God, he was fucking 
beautiful. And he was mine. All mine. Giving his thigh a kiss, | stood and stroked my own dick a few times, 
covering it with lube. Staring at his gorgeous face, | pushed the head against his ass, slowly pushing in. That 
first moment when | finally enter him is always the same. A bolt of intense pleasure ripples through my body 


and urges me to just plunge deeper. But | took my time, slowly moving deeper inside of him. He, meanwhile, 


grunted in deep satisfaction, a dreamy smile on his face. What did | ever do to deserve such an incredible 


person? 


With his knees hooked around my arms, | leaned over him, thrusting myself into him. His hands slipped to the 
back of my neck and held on but he kept his eyes closed. "No, no, my darling. Open those pretty eyes and look 


at me. Wanted to see me in my glasses, right?" 
David grinned and his eyes fluttered open. 


He really took my breath away. "You're so sexy. | love you." Then | kissed him, giving him my tongue, while | 
pulled out only to plunge back into David, hard and deep. 


| turned him over and put him on his hands and knees. The way he dipped his back for me and tilted his head 
so his hair swept along his shoulder blades drove me insane. Every single time he did that, it was like an 
invitation for me wrap my fist around his hair and really plow his ass. He would scream and howl while | 
grunted over the sound of my hips slamming against his ass. This is the position that always made me come 
the hardest and fastest. So when | felt my orgasm about to crest, | pulled out of David and stroked myself 
hard and fast until | spilled my come into the dip of his back Wrapping one arm under him, | leaned over and 
greedily lapped up my come from his warm, sweat-slicked skin. David quickly turned around when | tapped his 
hip. | fed him my come, kissing him deeply and allowing him to suck it off of my tongue. 


When he swallowed it down, he gave me a little smirk. "A deal's a deal, right?" 
"Right." 


Sliding to my knees on the floor, | tilted my head back. David stood up and placed a hand on my forehead. He 


stroked his dick over my open mouth. 
"Put it inl" | told him, giving him a smack on the ass. 
"Patience!" | received a smack to the cheek in return. 


With a fist wrapped around the base of his dick, he plunged it into my waiting mouth. David fucking my mouth, 
thrusting deep into my throat, until he was on the verge of coming. He started stroking again while | sucked a 


ball into my mouth and swirled my tongue around it. 
"Fuck! Don't do that!" 


Now, | was gripping both of his thighs in my hands, tongueing his balls, waiting for him to come all over my 
face. And my baby never disappoints me. | felt his grip on my head tighten and heard David start to grunt, 
sucking air through his tightly clenched teeth. He started cursing and | knew that was his cue. It wouldn't be 


long now. 


"Yeah, come on, baby. Give it to me. Come on my face. You know | fucking love it." 


With one last loud grunt, David rolled up on the balls of his feet and thrust his cock against my glasses, his 
pearly white come spurted across my nose and one lens. As he huffed and stood back, | pulled my glasses off 


and licked them. 


"Fuck, Dave." 


After | cleaned up, | smacked his naked ass as David was stretched out on the bad, happily satisfied. "I should 
stop calling Tuesday my catch up night and just start calling it David's night to get laid" 


"Whatever works for you, hot stuff" 


